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CHAPTER XVIII,.—Continued,

“Is the present Charnock mareied

“No,” returned the chaplain, “he i
an old bachelor.”

"That will make It easler for our
friend here sald Mr. Whittiker, " pro-
vided the evidence 1s thought convine.
ing."

“The best evidence that he could pre-
sent," returned the chaplnin, “ls in his
face. He I8 the lving Image of his
father as I knew him, and he has fam-
i1y eharncteristics which T think would
enable almost anyvone to Identify him
without question,”

“Sir," sald the islander, addressing
the chaplain, "did know
muthoer?"

“That I did."” returned the old man
“Her name was Mary Page Thornton.
and she wag one of the sweetest girls
in Virginia.,"

“And will you tell me about her,
and about my father and my people?*

“With the greatest pleasure,”
the chaplain, kindly. “Meanwhile
Capt, Ashby and these gentlemen will
wish to hear your story.”

“Take him to your cahin,” sald the
captiin promptly, “and tell him the
things he wants to know. We can
walt"

“Na," returned the Islander: I can
walt. I huve waited all these years
and a few hourg more or less will
make little difference, You have a
right to know my story, aad here it
i.ﬂ.“

Rapidly, concisely, with a fine dra-
mutie touch, he told the story ag he
knew It of his life on the island. He
was so0 entirely unconventionnl that
he interwove the bare detalls of the
strange relation which he gave them
with personal touches, He made no
Becret of hig love and worship for the
girl, of the belief in her which he had
cherighed, of the reverenee in which
¢ had held her He exhibited that

nge commixture of feeling with
he regarded her sas a human
in and as a demigoddess, He
'od that he was at once her mas.
wor and her creature, yet through itall
there ran such a thread of bitterness,
of grief, of resentment, of shame, that
his auditors, at first unpossessed of
the key to hig feelings, Hstened to him
with amazement and could searcely
roealize or comprehend. He told the
gtory of the two lives up to the sight
fng of the ship upen the Izland, and
then, his heart failing him, he turned
to Whittnker and bade him take up
the relution,

It was a delieate matter of which to
gpeak, but the simplicity with which
the first part of the tale had been pre
gented gave the officer his cue.  He
wiis & man of retentive memory, of
quick apprehensive power, and with a

you my

plee sense of digeriminntion, n rave
mun, indeed, And he told the rest of
he tole with a subtle sympuithy for
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if e no man's pity, no man's con-

Wpt, that po man shall moarey her
vl Buflrance, nnd that—"
“Right” snld the surgeon, who wns

noman of yery few words and general

I¥ good ones

My young friend,” broke In the
chaplpin, “If I might advige—"

“But thig"” returned the lslander,
with flirceness, “is not a matter for
advice, T don't khow the world or ita
ctustoms. 1 must appear strange to
¥eu men. it 1 otake It that a man's

choiee of a wife, 0 man's settiement
of hig future 1= not a thing that he
brooks counsel over. At any rate, 1
wWant none ot it
"Come with me.” sald the chaplnin;
‘we will talk it over, 1 have lved
| in the world,” he went on, gently.
"Perbnps I can help you. Have wa
vour permission to withdraw, Capt.
Ashiby 7
“Ceortalnly,” gald the eaptain,
“Pardon me o moment, chaplain,”
Interposed Whittiker: “but the young
lady hae thint some of us goO
Iil--]|n1.> to take her depositlon as to
| the matters that have been alleged
concerning our friend here. Captl.
Ashby, will yot?*
“Cortainly, Mr. Whittaker, T will go.
| And if you will accompany mae, doctor,

naloed

[ and you, chaplain, I shall be glad, My

Whilttaker, vou are a notary publie
amd ean administer the necessary
onths™

“Very good, sir,” returned Mr, Whit-
taker. The other gentlemen bawed
thelr dequiescence "The Indy said
she wonld ke to be undisturbed until
evening.™

“At two bells in the second
waltch then have the catter
|;;\\';1_\-‘,' returned the captain.

“Ieg pardon, captain,” sald the sur-
geon, "but do you or any of you Know
this lady to he Miss Brenton?"

“No,'" saild the captain, "1 don't
know her, Do you, Mr. Whittaker, or
you, chaplain?”

“Well, then,” sald the surgeon, as
both the officers shook thelr heads, it
will be necessary to have some one
ashore who does know her in order to
swear to her ldentity to make her
depogition worth anything."

“There Langford,” sald Whitta-
ker, "he knows her'

“Very good," sald the captain: “send
a boat over to the yacht and present
my compliments to Mr, Langford, Ask
bim if he will meet us ashore at quar-
ter after five o'clock, Say to him also
that I should be glad to have him dine
with me to-night at seven. Chaplin,
will you and Mr, Charnock take lunch-
eon with me later?"

Now, to go back to the island. The
woman stood on the strand proudly,
resalutely, sternly erect, without =
sign of unbending until the boats
reached the gides of the two ships.
Even then she kept herself in the
bonds of a control of steel. She turned
slowly, walked up the beach, entered
the grove of palms, mechanically found
the path and plodded along It, still
erect and unbending, wntil the wind-
ings of the trail and the thickening of
the grove hid her from any chance
watchers on the ghip.

Then, and not until then, did she
give way completely, She threw her-
splf down upon the sand in the cool
ghindow of the great rocks In what to
her had suddenly become a weary
land, and outstretched her arms as it
to clasp the earth to her brenst in de-
fanlt of the wian she had dreamed of
and trusted, she had loved and lived
for, and lay there a silent, shuddering,
wretched figure

Her crushing disappointment at his
fallure to rise to the measure of her
Ideal of him, the total end ol her
dream of happiness, the breaking of
all her hopes, the closing of all her
P'hml:illnnsa, the tearing asunder of her
heartstrings whelmed  her In agony
| She had thought that never could hu-
manity éxperience more than the paln
superinduced by the horror of her po-
gition upon the ship, but that pain to
the prosent was like a caress. For to

dog
called
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all that old horror was added a new
semse of loss, of disappoinment and
despnlr. Like Elijah of old, diamayed,

dlshenrtened, broken, she prayed that

she might die thers on the sunds.
CHAPTER XIX.
The Man's Fallure,
| At five odlock a boat put off from
[ the hig white orulser, conveying the
{lnnder, the enptinin, the other officers
and Langlord to the shore, The woman
et them on the snnd, She had dis
carded lier woven  tundd and wus
dreased In the (nded Dlue bBlouse and
kirt whieh she had worn when ghe
[ had left the yaeht and which she had
| M preserved with such seru
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mally toward the Islander—"this gen-
tleman, to establish his dentity, wpon
which, as | learn from Mr. Whittaker,
much seemd to depend. 1 have here—"

“HPut could you not do this more con-
venlently later on the ship, Misa Iren-
ton?" Interposed the captain. He had
been told that she intended to stay on
the island, but he could not believe It
“Wa ghall be very giad Indeed to offer
you passage home, The ship I8 fitted
for & fAag and the admiral’'s quarters
are yours to command. We are salling
direct to the United States, with a stop
at Honolulu, and will be glad to re
storeé you ta your friends.”

“Qir," safd the woman, “I have no
friends who eare enough about me to
waelcome me or whom [ eare enough
about to wish to see, My mind |8
mwade up, 1 shall etay on the island;
at least for thoe present” .

“Hut, my dear yonng lady,” began
the officer. !

“Capt., Ashhy, sald the woman,
“you are the ¢ommander of thut ship?”

“I am."”

Mo you s committed the ordering
of her courae?”

“To me alone, Migs Bronton™

“You declde all guestions connected
with her on your own responsibility 7

UTOd, certninly: but—"

“Sir, this is my ship, this {sland.
1 chooge o stay here,
you will endenvor to
by force.'

"Iy no means”

“Nor have 1 any more fondness for
having my decisions discussed than
yvou » would hoave for hearing your
orders argued or questioned,”

“1t 1s my island,” eried the man,
roughly, “and if you stay, 1 stay."

“We loge time,” sald the woman,
shortly, 1 am here to glve my testl-
mony; you are prepared to take ft7"

1f
I eannot think
take me hence

"No," returned the womun, quletly; 1 you

“my mind g made up.”
‘Katharine!" execlnlmed

extending his hand in one Aunl
peal,

“Not with you, elther,” sald
Woman

"My dear young Ilady,” bhegnan

Langlord,

np-

the |

the

old chnplndn, “think what 1t 1s you do
Hans any human being with such pow
ars nd yYou possess 4 vlght to bury bher

gelf In this lonely island?
call—1"
“8ir,"

Is there no

the woman Interposed, “your

plea might move me If anything could,

the
the

bt indeed ‘s useless as
“Hear miine, then,” sald
abruptly, even horshiy
The woman turned and faced
s unrelenting nnd
she had faced the
he say?

ohery

could
ke
"We

noavie
taary
have loved
went on, brokenly,
est wish, my
tion, to mnke you my wife,
I stlll ettértnln, that
has not departed from e,
refused to mary that wan—"
“And would you have
neked the woman,

“No,
sorrien
him thit

her, Was he

each other,

a thonsand times, no,
eYVery moment that 1

1 did not kill him

]
1an,

him

lonk
But hav-

ua determined us
What could
Fhiere was but one plea that
about to

hi

“It was my dear
most settled determiinag
That wish
determination
You have

me do so?"

nm
at

Ing refused him, there s nothing now

that you cin do but marry me,

A

as you have refusod him, 1t makes §t
the more Incumbent upon me to marry

you and to thke you nway,
demuands it"

Your honol

“My honor!"” flamed out the woman,

Indignantly,

“1 have suld i,” returned the maon,

doggedly.
“Gentlemen, you will forgive

our

“I am,” sald the leutenant-com: frankness,” sald the woman, turning
{ T
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“Is the Present Charnock Married?"

mander, stepping forward, notebook in
hand.

“Captain, will you conduct the neces-
aiary inquiry?

“Cortainly,'” sald the captain,
Langford, do you identify this Ilndy?"

“1 do, sir,” answered Langford. *She
Is Mlss Katherine Brenton
Francisco.”

of Sun

"You say thls of vour own
knowledge "

“Yes, sir.™

“You' will
fiLoLe®

“With pleasure.”

1 wondered,' sald the woman, bit-

piersonnl

make aMdovit to

terly, “why you came back.”

“It was at my wish, madam.” re
turned Cuapt Ashby, formally,

He was not greatly propossessad
with the imperative manner and de
meanor of this young womnn, but hoe

did not see exnctly how he conld re

gent I, or foree any lmprovement o
it "WIHID you procesd now with your
story,” he continued, “WHl you speak
slowly so that Mr, Whittaker, who
does not write shorthand, can tuke it
down?”

Pherenupon the woman told that por
tion ol her wle which ralsied o the
evidenes which she exhibited, thi
plece of the ot with the name: of thie
nip upon A4, the dog collar, the sllver
Box, the Diple, the two rings, Thes
Wiy get down and sworn (o
RIT iidnvit to which she subsceribed
his e, and to which she took onth

o the yery Bible of the I=lund, was

hongh comprébensive, and the
ttle coremony wins sonl over Mr,
Whittuker nssthmed chupge of all the

i Fhe tnle having becn com

! nnd all e Ll ormnlitlies got

[ I | th Itk purt s tood

n awl ird siletnee wondering

I V nexi o oomd

" audd the captain mt
au “It: soems n

LK reconslder

come off (p the

I ROy WA e

to the little group who walted, all ex-
cept Langford, who had walked away
out of enrshiot and who resolutely kept
hig back toward the party, “but this

ST | thing has to be settled. Now,'" sald the

! wonn, “here jg no question of honor,

that |

but of love.
love me as you did last night?"
“lI—""he began, falteringly,

I asl you, Man, do you

“You have never told me a le,” she
continued “"You hove never Known
anything but the trugh.”

"Until T learned from you,” eried the

man, “whut you lnd concealed.
The woman smiled bitterly, waving
aside this cruel stub,

Tell me the truth
as you did Inst night?"

Do you love me

“If you will have It no,” sald the
man, rushing to his doom

Men have taken & bullet in the
Lreast, . ghot In the heary and for a
momoent Have adntadned  their erect
position The woman konew in that
moment how such things could be.

“Hut T love you still,"” snid the tan
vAnd I stil]l want you for my wife™

"Last night went on the woman
s i In o dream, 1 seemed to voy
the embodiment W every excellence
that hummnity can pos eliort ol
the clivis

Yes," d the man, 1 loved You
i},

Iy 1 Bt posss thoae gunlitjes
n yo LAY !

I Iated, e atrove (o vpeal

I rutl 'he truth! whilsporod
thie ) “Nothing else, so  help
Ving Cacml?

“No," sald the man. “b I love yvou
st snd you ought to mnrry me, you
xu Can’t ¥you understand ™

"LAstien ald the woman, forcely
T id not go 1o thut man yonder, al-
thaugh he offercd mo everyvil thint
honor vould Hetate and that n

etion couid suggest, 1 do boHove: be
chuge | did not love him, although |1

inee come Lo reapect hilm, after
I have thoveht It over It 14 not duty
it love, whitch s the ompelling inn
Ve Ip thls mattar, And 1 won't tnks

I would not take an angel from
heaven unless he thovght me n oy
ery  partfeatar all that n  Woman
ghoulil Be to o mnn, vleda e
me with hig whole heart and soul ab

loved

solitely, unfelgnodly, completely, You
don't. 1 don't even think that [ love
YOU now You have beon trled nnd

tegted, and you hnve fulled Gentle

men, will you tnke him away?

Y ostay here sald the man, blant
Iy, drawing apart (rom the others,
“nnd T will kil with my own hands

the mun who lays o finger ypon e,
"Sir sald the eaptadn, "thin land, 1
tike It Is the United States. A the
runking ofMicor prosent, 1 ropresent (s
law. 1t Is under my rle.  As
rour cholee, 1 hnve tothing to

o |
sy, | circumstances, or had she been clear

ping about her feet held hor back,

drove hor
ndvance,
Could she do It? Should she do It?
At least she would not give up the
Iden Tor want of trying, She resolutes
Iy set herself to wade into the deepe
or sea, That she waded was evi
dence of her indeciglon. Under other

back, retarded her in her

but ne far as regards other things, you | 10 her mind as to her course, n qulck

will huve to obey me here as any
other eitizen of our sconntry.”
“And [ koow nothing of the United

Stated or it lnws,'" mmswered the man,
proudly. “I am n law unto mysell,”
"“The first lesson that the world
will teach you, sir,”" returned the cap-
taln, pointedly, “is that that position
vannot be maintalned; that the whola
fabrie of elvillzation depends upon
cancession by individudls of natural
rights and upon the enforcemont of
these concossions by other individuals
whoom has bheen delogated thint

to
power

“I don’'t wish to learn it, and that is
why 1 will not leave thig Island,” per.
slsted the min,

It wis the woman who Intervened
She stepped close to the man and
lnfd ber hand upon hig arm.

"You sald thoat In some fashion you
loyed me,"” she urged.

“In some fashion 1 do," he replied,

"It grows lute. Captain, can your
ship lle by the lsland until morning?"

“If you wish, certainly,” returned
the eaptaln,

“Nory well. Man, will you then go
aboard the ship with these gentlemen
ond leave me alone here for the
night?"

“Alone, madam!” exonlmed the cap-
talin,

“Certainly, sip,” returned the wom-
an, “There Is not a harmiul thing
upon the island. You can come back
In the morning and we will discuss
then what f8 best to be done, Really,
gentlemen,” sho went on, with a pite.
ous tremble of her lip, for one mo-
ment losing her control, “I have been
tried beyond the strength of woman
to-day. If T can have a quiet rest, If
in the morning—"

“That Is reasonable,” sald the sur-
geon.  “The lady Is In no state for
this digcussion, nor, indeed, nre you,
gir, he continued, looking hard at
the man.

“Very well,” said the captain. “Come,
Mr. Charnock, you cannot refuse that
request; gentlemen, Madam, good
nlght."

He turned away, followed by the
others, Charnock for the moment hes.
itated,

“I give you one more chance,” whis
pered the woman in hig ear. “I think
mysell fit for the wife of any man, do
you think s0? Do you love me? Do
you care for me as you did last night?
Can you think of me as all that is
sweet and lovely and noble and pure,
and worthy of any man’s affection?"

She bent closer toward him in the
intenslty of her feelings. The words
rushed from her. The man passed his
hand over his forehend.

“l con only say whiat I sald before,
thot I love you still, that I will marry
you, and that you ought to he—"

“That Is enough,” interrupted
wotnon,  “Good-by."”

She drew Instantly apart from him.

“Mr. Charnock,” rang the captain’s
voloe, imperatively,

Slowly the islander turned and made
Iils way to the sen after the others,

The woman, thus left alone upon
the [sland, was faee to face with a
crisis which could only be met in two
wiuys, Either she must go away with
fhe nian, or they must both remain on
the Isiand. It was possible that the
captain might be Induced to use force
fo thke the man away, but that was
not Hkely, and if It were attempted,
she belleved, with' much foundation
ler bellef, that the man who had
never heen coerced by n humnn being
cxeepl her would fight until he died,
She pould not go awiny with him: she
could not lve with him on the Island.

Lhe

A futore openced  before him, She
bod learned that afltertoon on the sand
that I Lis ldentity could be estab
lished he would be o mnn of great
waenlth, a power, 'a factor in the
world's affuirs. She had had her ex
perlemoee in e, her taste of power. It
did not matter about her, It mattéred

rently about hilm
She hnd glven himm a moal chonee
He did not love her as she would be
loved, He oonld not love ha It was
evident 1o her thot he fnever would
ind nothing 1o live for, nothing
to hope far, nothing to deeam about
Phere wons one way  of cuttdnge the
Gordlan knot he could die. And yet
the instinet  of 1L Wiy

e In her haart
i ed the islnnd w nor side,
whiere she wag hidden from the ship,
and went down o the edge of the wa
ter, 8Bhe oven slipped off the gurments
of elvilization nad srood forch n priml
tive By i W out o littls wiy
into the lagoon, ‘The night had flley
and she was ealm in the soereen of the
darkd she could oaellv gwim out
to the Do redd, ciimber upon it
tnd then plag nio the bine Paoille
il m.oan and on, and Aelit and
flght untll the' Inst vestige of her
strength ] ! und  thon  sink
down, lonving him free and setlline
the question, And yet the waters lap

— . 4
- .

run, a spring, a splash, and she would
have been in the mldst of the lagoon.
She went slowly, and ns the water
BErow deoper, she went more slowly.
It was woarm and pleasant In the la-
goon.  The slight difference nf teme
perature bhotween the water and the
alr ordinarily was only stimulating.
And yet the sea had never seemed so
cold to her a8 it was In that hour.

Hy and by ehe stopped, the wa-
terd now up to her breast. The
wind blew gently toward the land, and
the waves struck her softly and beat
her back. She stopped dead still and
thought and thought, wrestling with
her problem, full of passionate disaps
pointment, vain regret, despalr, cons
gelous that Hie held nothing for her,
and yet clinging to it, unknowing what
would be the outcome of the Titanie
struggle raging In her breast between
primal presions, love of life and love
of man!

CHAPTER XX.
The Repentance That Came Too Late

For the first time In his Hfe the man
of the islupd played the coward, Ha
was afrnld to be alone. The others,
the officers of the ship, that 18, not
Langford—he bhad gone back to his
own yucht, declining the captain’s in-
vitution to dinner—would have re
spected the Islander's mood and have
left him to himself, but it wae evi
dent that he oraved their soclety.
Whittaker and the old chaplain sus
pected how It would be with him, but
they knew that sooner or later he
would have to retire to rest, and soons
er or later he would be alone.

And then his grief was so obvilous,
that in accordance with a natural and
commendable tendency they strove to
cheer him up. They encouraged him
to ask questions. They told him
many things in reply that the woman
could not have told him; that he had
half dimly suspected, but had not
known. They ecleared up to him many
things which had seemed mysterious.
and strange to him,

And on thelr part they marveled at
the things he dld know, at the thor-
oughness with which he had been
thught, and at the wonderful acute-
ness of perception which he displayed:
The woman had marveled at it, too,
but ghe had become uged to It in three
years of Intimacy, They saw it im-
maodintely with greater surprise.

A spare cabln In the wardroom had
been arranged for the Islander, and
there provided with the unwonted lux-
ury of night wear aflter a hearty
“Good-night” from the Heutenant coms
mander and a fervent “God bless you"
from the old chaplain, he was left
to his own devices, The strangencss
of his situation, the soft bed, thae
snowy linen, the silk pajamas, the cons
finlig area of the ecabin, the sudden
touch  with luxuriea of clvilization
would in itself have kept him nwake
had he been as heart whole and as

care free as when the woman had
landed upon the lsland. But, indeed,
the strangeness of these things

aroused no emotions In his mind at
all, for the moment he was alone hisg
thoughts, which he had been fighting
desperately to keep upon other things,
reverted to her, What was she doing
for the first time alone upon that Is
Innd? What was she thinking? Ha
renlized that no more than he could
she be sloeping.

Unflinchingly he reviewed with
what cialmness he could muster the
seenes of the morning and the day.
He foreed himself to conslder In all
its lghts and bearings the informa-

tion that had been given to him, He
tortired himsellf by the deliberate
slow recalling of every detall, and

then, quivering as If under the stimu:

lug of some Llow upon o raw wound,
he reviewed his own conduet, Enlights
enment eame to him fo that dark and
Nent hour, He digeovered first of all
thnt be loved her; that the check and

| counter-check and variation and alter

utlon in bis emotions had besan swept

wway In oo grest development of a
more transcending  feeling If ghe
should n him that guestion on the
morrow as to whether he loved her
us he hwd on that neverto-beforgots
ten night, he would still answer no,
becanse he loved her more
(TO BE CONTINLE R

Oh, That There Were Others.
They know thut she llved ubroad
for a couplo of yoars, they snld. Why
did ghe nover spenk of f1?

“I wsed to once In awhile,” she un
wored Ut not any more after
met the two Brookiyn girls who huxil
traveled 11 over tho waorld They
cured me It was ‘When | was In
Chinn,” o "When | was (o Jupan' or
When 1 went through the Dlgok for-

or "When 1 took a sall down the
Red

gien,’ untll they just about bored
me o denth I sald to myself then
nnt 1 would 'ever uiter #pare tay

fviends, and I bave Képt my word.™




